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poor queen, who had never quitted him, for a moment, being
unable to support herself, had sunk down upon the ground by his
bedside, in much greater anguish than he, and with almost as
little signs of life. James was sensibly touched to see her in such
excessive grief. He tried all he could to comfort and persuade
her to resign herself to the will of God. in this as in all her other
trials j but none had appeared to Mary Beatrice so hard as this.

A visit from Louis XIY. compelled her to rouse herself from
the indulgence of her grief. He came to take a last farewell of
his unfortunate cousin, king James, and to offer the afflicted
queen the only consolation she was capable of receiving, by
assuring her he would acknowledge the prince, her son, as right-
ful king of Great Britain. She begged him to tell her dying
consort this with his own lips.

King James expired at three o'clock in the afternoon of Sep-
tember 6,1701; he died with a smile on his countenance. The
bitterness of death had long been passed, and he had requested
that his chamber door might be left unguarded, so that all who
wished to take a last look of him might freely enter. His apart-
ments were crowded both with English and French, of all
degrees, and his curtains were always open. "The moment
after he had breathed his last, his son was proclaimed at the gates
of the chateau of St. Germains by the title of James III., king of
England, Scotland, Ireland, and France"

When the royal widow came, in compliance with the ceremonial
which their respective positions prescribed, to offer the homage of
a subject to her boy, she said to lirm, " Sir, I acknowledge you for
my king, but I hope you will not forget that you are my son ;w
and then, wholly overpowered by grief, she was earned In a chair
from the apartment, and so conveyed to her coach, which was
ready to take her to the convent at Chaillot, where she desired to
pass the first days of her widowhood in the deepest retirement,
declaring that she would neither receive visits nor compliments
from any one.

CHAPTER Y.

MAET BEATRICE left St. Germains about an hour after her hus-
band's death, attended by four ladies only, and arrived at Chaillot
a quarter before sis. The conventual church of Chaillot was hung
with black. As soon as her approach was announced the bells
tolled, and the abbess and all thfc community went in procession to